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The Merry Wines ofWtndfor . 
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SW. If it be confefled,it is not redrefled; is not that 
fo [bA.Page ?) he hath wrong’d me, indeed he hath, at a 
word he hath: belecue me, "Robert Shallow Efquirc,faith 
he is wronged. 

Ma.Pa* Here comes Sir Iohn, 

Fat. Now,Matter Shallow , youMl complaine of me to 
the King? 

Shal. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill’d my 
decre, and broke open my Lodge. 

FaL But not kifs’d your Keepers daughter ? 

Shal. Tut, a pin: this fhall be anfwer’d. 

FaL I will anfwcre it ftrait, l haue done all this: 
That is now anfwer’d. 

Shal . The Councell fhall know this. 

Fal. *Twere better for you if it were known in coun- 
cell: you’ll be laugh’d at. 

Eh. Paucaverba 5 (Sir lohn ) good worts. 

Fal . Good worts? good Cabidge ; Slender , I broke 
your head: what matter haue you againft me. ? 

Slen. Marry fir, I haue matter in my head againft you, 
and againft your cony-catching RaUalls ^Bwrdolf^Njm, 
and Piftoll . 

Bar . You Banbery Chcefc. 

Slen . I, it is no matter. 

Pift . How now, Mephoftophiltu ? 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Nynu Slice,I fay; pauca.pAuca: Slice,that’s my humor. 

Slen. Where’s Simple my man ? can you tell. Cofen ? 

Etta. Peace, I pray you; now let vs vnderftand: there 
rs three Vmpires in this matter, as I vnderftand ; that is, 
Matter Page (fidelicet Matter Page ,) & there is my fclfe, 
(fidelicet my felfc) and the three party is (laftly, and fi¬ 
nally) mine Hoft oftheGater. 

Ma.Pa . We three to hear it,& end it between them. 

Euan. Ferry goo’t, I will make a priefc of it in my 
note-bookc,and we wil afterwards orkc vpon the caufe, 
with as great difcrectly as we can. 

Fal. Piftoll. 

Pift. He hearcs with cares. 

Ettan. The Teuilland his Tam: what phrafe is this ? 
he heares with eare ? why,it is aftc&ations. 

Fal. PtfiolU did you picke M. Slenders purfc ? 

Slen. I, by thefe gloues did hee, or I would I might 
neucr come in mine owne great chamber againe elfc, of 
feauen groates in mill-fixpences, and two Edward Sho- 
uelboords , .that coft me two (hilling and two pence a 
peecc of Tead Miller: by thefe gloues. 

Fal. Is this true, Piftoll} 

Euan. No, it is falfe, if it is a picke-purfe. 

Pift. Ha,thoumountainc Forreyner : Sir Iohn, and 
Matter mine, I combat challenge of this Latinc Bilboe : 
word of deniall in thy labras here; word ofdenial; froth, 
and feum thou lieft. 

Slen. By thefe gloues, then’t was he. 

Njm . Bcauis’d fir, and pafle good humours .• I will 
fay marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks hu¬ 
mor on me, that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he in the red face had it ; for 
though I cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunke,yet I am no-t altogether an afle, 

Fal What fay you Scarletlohn ? 

Bar. Why fir, (for my part) I fay the Gentleman had 
drunkc himfeJfe out of his fiuc fentcnccs. 

Eu. It is his fiue fences: fie,what the ignorance is. 

Bar. And being fap,fir,was(as they fay) cafheerd: and 
fo condufions paft the Car-cires. 


Slen. I, youfpakc in Lattenthen torbut’tisnonjat* 

ter; He nerc be drunk whilft I liue againe,but in honeft 
ciuill, godly company for this tricke: if I be drunkc, 
be drunkc with thofc that haue the fcare of God,and not 
with drunken knaucs. 

Euan. So got-udge me, that is a vertuons mindc, 
Fal. Youhearc all thefe matters deni’d,Gentlemen * 
you hearc it. 

M\Page* Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wcell 
drinkc within. 

Slen. Oh heauen: This is Miftrefle AmtePage. 

M^Page. How now M iftris Ford ? 

Fal. Miftris Ford, by niy troth you are very wcl met: 
by your leaue good Miftris. 

Ttf'Page. Wife,bid thefe gentlemen welcome: come 
we haue a hot Vcnifon patty to dinner 5 Come gentle- 
men, I hope we fhall drinke downe all vnkindnefle. 

Slen. I had rather then forty (billings I had my booke 
ofSongs and Sonnets heere : How now Simple, where 
haueyoubeene ? I mutt wait on my felfc, mutt I >y ou 
haue not the booke of Riddles about you, haue you c* 

Sim. Booke of Riddles ? why did you not lend it to 
Alice Short-cake vpon Alhallowmaslaft, a fortnight a- 
fore Michaelmas. 

Shal. Come Coz,come Coz 9 we ttay for you: a word 
with you Coz: marry this, Coz: there is as ’twere a ten- 
der,a kindc of tender, made a farre-offby Sir Hugh here: 
doe you vnderftand me ? 

Slen. I Sir, you fhall finde me rcafonable; if it be fo, 
I fhall doc that that is reafon. 

Shal. Nay,but vnderftand me. 

Slen. So I doe Sir. 

Euan. Giuc eire to his motions; (M x .Slender) I will 
defeription the matter tv you, if you be capacity of it, 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my Cozen Shadow faies : I 
pray you pardon me, he’s a Iuftice of Peace in his Coun- 
trie, fimplc though I ftand here. 

Euan. But that is not the queftion : thequeftionis 
concerning your marriage. 

Shal I, there’s the point Sir. 

Eu. Marry is it: the very point of it, to Mi. AnPagt. 

Slen. Why if it be fo $ 1 will marry her vpon any rea¬ 
sonable demands. 

Ett. B:c can you affection the *o-man,let vs command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips : for diuers 
Philosophers he!d,that the lips is parccll of the mouth: 
therforc precifcly,ca you carry your good wil to j maid? 

Sh. Co >en Abraham Slender,c an you louc her ? 

Slen. I hope fir, I will do as it fhall become ont that 
would doe reafon. 

Nay, got’s Lords,and his Ladies,you mutt fpeake 
pofTuable 5 if you can carry-her your defines towards her. 

Shal. That you mutt : 

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her? 

Slen , I will doe a greater thing then that, vpon your 
requeft (Cofen) in any reafon. 

Shal. Nay conceiue me, concciue mce, ( fwcct Coz): 
what I doe is to pleafure you (Coz:) can you louc the 
maid? 

Slen. I will marry her (Sir) at your requeft ; but if 
there bee no great louc in the beginning, yet Heauen 
may dccreafcit vpon better acquaintance, when wee 
are married, and haue more occafion to know one ano* 
tner : I hope vpon familiarity will grow more content: 
but if you fay mary-hcr, I will mary-hcr, that I am freely 
diflblued f and diffolatcly. 

Eh. Ic 
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Eu It is a fery difcetion-anfvverc; faue the fall is in 
the’ord,diflblutcly: the ort is (according to our mea¬ 
ning) refolutely: his meaning is good. 

Sh. I: I thinke my Cofen meant well. 

SI. I, or elfe I would I might be hang d (la.) 

Sh. HerCjComes fairc Miftris Anne; would ,1 were 

vone for your fake, Miftris Anne. 

7 An. The dinner is on the Table, my Father defires 

yout worfhips company. 

Sh . I will wait on him,(fairc Miftris Anne.) 

Eh. Od’s pleffed-wil:I wil not be abfece at thegrace. 

An. Wife pleafe your worfhip to come i n,Sir ? 

SL No,I thank you forfooth,hartely;I am very well. 

An. The dinner attends you,Sir. 

SI. I am not a-hungry, 1 thanke you, forfooth: goe, 
Sirha, for all you are my man, goe wait vpon my Cofen 
Shallow: a Iuftice of peace fometime maybe beholding 
to his friend,for a Man; I keepe but three Men, and a 
Boy yet, till my Mother be dead: but what though, yet 
I liue like a poore Gentleman borne. 

An. I may got goe in without your worfhip : they 
will not fit till you come. 

SI. rfaith,ilc eatc nothing: I thanke you 3s much as 
though I did. 

An. I pray you Sir walk® in. 

SI. I had rather walke here (I thanke you) I bruiz’d 
my fhinth’other day, with playing at Sword and Dag¬ 
ger with a Matter of Fence (three veneys for a difh of 
ftew’d Prunes)and by my troth,! cannot abide the frnell 
ofhotmeate fince. Why doe your dogs barkefo? be 
there Bearcs ith’ Towne t 

n . I thinke there are,Sir, I heard them talk’d of. 

Si. I louc the fport well, but I fhall as foone quarrell 
at it, as any man in England: you are afraid ifyou fee the 
Beareloofe,are you not ? 

An. I indeede Sir. 

SI. That’s meace and drinke to me now: I haue feene 
Sae\erfen^oo[c>iWGnty times,and haue taken him by the 
Chaine: but (I warrant you) the women haue fo cride 
and (hrekt at it,that it paft : But women indeede,cannot 
abide’em, thcy.are very ill-fauour\l rough things. 

Ma.Pa.Con\c,gcntlcM.Slender y comc;wc flay for you. 

SI. lie eatc nothing, I thanke you Sir. 

Ma.Pa, By cocke and pic, you fhall not choofe,Sir: 
come,come. 

SI. Nay,pray you lead the way. 

Ma.Pa* Come on, Sir. 

SI. Miftris Anne : your felfe fhall goe firft. 

An. Not I Sir,pray you keepe on. 

SI. Trucly I will not goe firft: truc!y-la: I will not 
doe you that wrong. 

An. I pray you Sir. 

SL He rather be vnmannerly,then troublefome: you 
doe your fclfe wrong indcede-la. Exeunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Eums, and Simple. 

Eh. Go your waies, and askeofDo&or CWwboufe, 
which is the way; and there dwels one Miftris Quicty; 
which is in the manner of his Nurfejor his dry-Nurfejor 
his Cooke; or his Laundry; his Waftier,and his Ringer. 
Si. Well Sir. 


Eu. Nay,it is petter yet : giue her this letter j for it is 
a’oman that alcogeathers acquaintacc with Miftris Anne 
Page ; and the Letter is to defirc, and require her to foli- 
cite your Matters defires, to Miftris Ame Page ' I pray 
you be gon: I will make an end of my dinner jther’s Pip¬ 
pins and Cheefe to come. Exeunt. 


Scena Tertia . 


Enter Falfiaffe. Ho/l,Bardolfe ) Nym,PiJ!oll } Page. 

Fal. Mine Hoft of the Garter f 

Ho. What faies my Bully Rooke ? fpeake fchollerly, 
and wifely. 

Fal. Truely mine Hoft ; I muft turnc away fome of my 
followers. 

Ho. Difcard,(bully Herc«/f/)caiheere;let them wag; 
trot.trot. 

Fal. 1 fit at ten pounds a weeke. 

Ho. Thou’rt an Emperor ( Cefar, Keifer and Pbeazar) 
I will entertaine Bardolfe ; he fhall drawjhe ftiall rap;faid 
I well (bully HeUor ?) 

Fa. Doe fo (good mine Hoft. 

Ho. I haue fpokeftet him followdct me fee thee froth, 
and liue: I am at a word .• follow. 

Fal. BardolfeftoWovj him : a Tapfter is a good trade; 
an old Cloake,makes a new Icjkin; a wither’d Seruing- 
man,afrefii Tapfter: goe, adew. 

Ha. It is a life that I haue defir’d : I will thriue. 

P’ft. O bafe hungatian wight.-wilt ^ the fpigot wield. 

Ni.He was gotten in drinksis no't the humor coceitcd? 

Fal. I anj glad I am fo acquit of this Tinderbox : his 
Thefts were too open .• his filching was like an vnskilfull 
Singer, he kept not time. 

Ni. The good humor is to fteale at a minutes reft. 

Ptft. Conuay: the wife it call: Stcalc? foh; a fico for 
the phrafe. 

Fal. Well firs, I am almoft out at heelei. 

Pift, Why then let Kibes enfue. 

Fal. There is no remedy.-I muft conicatch.I muft fliift, 

Pift. Yong Raticns muft haue foode. 

Fal. Which of you know Ford of this Towne ? 

Ptft. I ken the wight: he is of fubftance good. 

Fal. My honeft Lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

Pift. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now Piftoll: (Indeede I am in the waftc 
two yards about: but I am now about no wafte.-1 am a- 
bout thrift) briefely: I doe meaneto make louc to Fords 
wife : I lpie entertainment in her; fhec difeourfes: {hee 
carucs: (he giucs the leere of inuitation.-1 can conftrue 
the a&ion of her faniilier ftile,& the hardeft voice of her 
behauior(to be englifti’d rightly)! sftamSirlohn Falftafs. 

Pift. He hath ftudied her willjand tranflated her will: 
out of honcity,into Englifh. 

Ni. The Anchor is d«epe: will that humor pafle ? 

Fal. Now,the report goes, flic has all the rule of her 
husbands Purle: he hath a legend of Angels. 

Pift. As many diuels entertaine: and to her Boy fay I. 

/Vir.Thc humor rifes:it is goodthumor me the angels. 

Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her: & here ano¬ 
ther to Pages wife, who euen now gaue mec good eyes 
too;examind my parts with moft iudicious illiadsrfomc- 
times the bcame of her view, guilded my footc: fome- 
times my portly belly. 

__ D 3 P>ft- 
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